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They were pirates and they'd prowled the tossing Atlantic from Barbados to hattaras, eager to 
ply their murderous, plundering profession to whatever unfortunate vessel might cross their path, 
their ship was a three-masted bark, captureo and commandeered for their own use in a bloody 
battle some seven months before, her decks were utter-strewn ano staineo with liquor and blood, 
her paint was weather-scaa.red and peeling, for there was no point in maintaining her. there would 
be other ships when she'd outlived her useful,«ess. her hold was filled with gold and silks and 
jewels and a myriad of assorted booty. her rigging echoed with the lusty laughter and curses 
and singing of her bloodthirsty crew. she was headed toward new providence, the pirate strong- 
hold in the bahamas, her pirate captain beside her helm, surveying his ocean-going rebel domain... 
his celebrating cut- throat band. in new providence , their booty would be sold, the proceeds divided, 
and after the crew had spent their shares in wine and women and revelry, they would be off 
again on another prowling expedition. but now a cry came from masthead... 




The singing and laughter died and all 
turned toward the two- masted brio 
distant horizon. captain benjamin medford 
lifted his spy-glass. ■ 




The eager pirate crew leaped into the rigging 
and scurried aloft, unhousing the studding sai 
booms on the fore and main masts. the stops 
were hoisted aloft to the yards and soon they 
were set flyin' 



THE PIRATE BARK WITH THE EXTRA SAIL CATCHING 
THE WIND COMING FROM DEAD AFT, BORE DOWN UPON 
THE SMALLER BRIGANTINE... 




NOW, TERRORIZED BY THE DREADED SKULL AND CROSS 
BONE FLAG, THE MORE MANEUVERABLE DUTCH BRIG 
HOVE TO, ATTEMPTING TO AVOID AND OUTRUN THE 
ND LARGER BARK. THE PIRATE CAPTAIN 
STUDIED THE SYMMETRY AND BALANCE AND GRACE 
: VESSEL 



IT WAS A FOOLISH MANEUVER FOR THE DOOMED DUTCH 
MERCHANT. THE SAILS SPILLED THEIR WIND AND SHE 
FLOUNDERED MOMENTARILY, GIVING THE PIRATE BARK TIME 
TO PULL ALONGSIDE... 




NOW TIMBER GROANED A6AINST TIMBER AND MASTS SHOOK AND STAYS SHUDDERED AS THE TWO VESSELS RAM- 
MED TOGETHER. GRAPPLING HOOKS WERE FLUNG FROM THE PIRATE SHIP TO THE MERCHANT'S DECK, HOLDING THE 
TWO SHIPS FAST. CAPTAIN MEDFORD LEAPEO TO THE GUNWHALES, A PISTOL IN ONE HAND, A CUTLASS IN THE OTHER. 




Captain meoford's answer came a 
past his arm and buried itself in 
second in command, godfrey te. 



The pirate crew followed their leader as he 
leaped to the deck of the dutch brig, screaming 
curses and profanities, the valient dutch crew 
fought bravely. . 




And so, not a single member of the merchant 
ship's crew was left alive to tell of the hideous 
attack. now the pirate captain barked an order- 



Avery millson swaggered across the bloody- 
stained DECK AND STOOD BEFORE HIS PIRATE LEADER, 

IS FACE SHIM 




When the merchant was completely stripper The pirate crew leaped into the ri«sing,spilled the wind 



THE PIRATE CAPTAIN BELLOWED MORE ORDERS.. 




Its sails tightly furled, its holds AND decks AND LOCKERS STRIP- 
PED CLEAN, THE DUTCH BRIGANTINE WAS NOW A BARREN HELPLESS HULK, A 
STOUT LINE WAS PASSED OVER ITS BOWSPRIT.THE GRAPPLING HOOKS 
WERE RELEASED, AND THE PIRATE VESSEL TOOK HER CAPTIVE IN TOW.. ■ 



Once again, the singing and the 
shouting and the cursing echoed 
across the tossing sea as the 
pirates and their prize sailed 
toward the bahamas. . . 




ThE sight OF THE ARMED BRITISH FRIGATE bear 
ins DOWN UPON THEM WAS LIKE A SPARK THAT 
IGNITED AN EXPLOSION OF PANIC AND CONFUSION 
AMONG THE PIRATES. THE TOWLINE WAS HACKED 
THROUGH AND THE BARK LEAPED AHEAD, LEAVING 
THE BARREN BWIGANTINE FOUNDERING... 



The PIRATE BARK, ITS STUDDING SAILS FLYING, cut KNIFE- 
LIKE THROUGH THE CHOPPY SEA, LEAVING THE FURLED- 
SAILED DUTCH BRIG FAR BEHIND. 




BUT THE BRITISH FRIGATE PERSISTANTLY CLUNG 
BEHIND THE PIRATE BARK, SLOWLY CLOSING THE GAP... 




For three days, the frigate chased captain med- 
ford and his pi rate shir. and them the wind died and 
a calm set in. the ships lay motionless, only a 
mile or so apart. . . 
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And so, that night, a longboat full of 
buccaneers with muffled oars towed a pirate 
K ACROSS a black SEA.. 



...WHILE LESS THAN A MILE OFF, A LONGBOAT FULL OF 
BRITISH TARS, TUGGING AND STRAINING AT THEIR OWN MUF- 
FLED OARS, TOWED THEIR FRIGATE AFTER T 
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The next oat. The wind PICKED up AGAIN ANO the running AND pursuing continued. IT WAS on the FOUR- 
TEENTH OAT AFTER THE CHASE HAD BEGUN THAT THE BRITISH FRIGATE FINALLY CAUGHT UP WITH THE FLEEING 
PIRATE VESSEL AND THE TWO SHIPS LOCKED IN BLOODY COMBAT... 




Cannonade after cannonade ripped at each 
vessel, splintering masts. shattering hulls, 
ripping sails. and as the two ships drifted 
together, fire broke out on the frigate... 



Somehow, the fire reached the British s 
der magazine, and it exp loded in a blindi 

ROAR ... 




With the frigate sinking and its own hull 
takin6 water, the pirate vessel limped away, 
leaving the surviving british sailors that had 
been thrown clear to the mercy of the sea... 



A FEW DAYS LATER, CAPTAIN MEDFORD, AFTER AN EXAM- 
XION OF HIS BARK'S DAMAGES, REPORTED TO HIS CREW., 




IT WAS THE ABANDONED DUTCH BRIGANIINE. IT SAT 
MOTIONLESS ON THE WINDSWEPT SEA... A BARREN, 
STRIPPED HULK. BUT A HULK UNDAMAGED BY CAN- 
NON SHOT AND RAMMING,,, A GOOD SEAWORTHY 
VESSEL. 



THE GLEEFUL PIRATES SPILLED ON 80ARD THE TRIM 
BRIG THEY'D ABANDONED ALMOST THREE WEEKS BEFORE. 
NOW IT WAS THEIR SALVATION. SWIFTLY.THEY REMOVED 

THE BOOTY FROM THEIR OWN FOUNDERING BARK... 




THE CRIPPLED PIRATE BARK WAS FIRED AND 
BLA2E0 UP BRIGHTLY, BURNING WILDLY. THEN THE 
PIRATE 



The cut-throAts leaped into the rigging, untying 
the yard gaskets, loosing the folded s 




FOR OUT OF THE FURLED SAILS SPILLED RATS.. THOUSANDS OF STARVING RATS... STARVING RATS THAT FOR 

THREE WEEKS HAD SEARCHED the BARREN SHIP AND FOUND EVERT CASK... EVERY CRACKER BARREL 

BONE... STARVING RATS THAT HAD CLIMBED IHTQ THE FURLED SAILS TO 6NAW AT THE LATEEN IN Mi ATTEMPT 
TO SAT/SET THEIR HUNGER.. .STARVING RATS THAT HAD STRIPPED THE SAILS TO SHREDS WD NOW 

SNARLED and SQUEALED and BARED THEIR KNIFE- LIKE TEETH IN ANTICIPATION and scrambled over 
the DECKS AND ALONG the yards AFTER THE SCREAMING PIRATES... THEIR FIRST FOOD IN SO VERT 
LONe...[ - 





THE AFRICAN NIGHT IS SOFT... THE FOOD IS GOOD AND YOU SIT ENTHRONED, TRYING TO ENJOY IT ALL. YOU 
ARE BUCKO THOMAS, SLAVER ...MUTINEER... MURDERER . AS YOU LOOK DOWN AT THE BARRACOONS, THE SLAVE 
PENS, YOU KNOW NOW HOW A KING MUST FEEL...MASTER OF ALL HE SURVEYS. BUT AMAH SPOILS IT FOR YOU. 
ARAB'S BEARDED, PARCHMENT-LIKE FACE IS LIFELESS...EMOTIONLESS. HIS CALM IN THE COMPANY OF IMPEND- 
ING DEATH IRRITATES YOU- [ 



TH(S ISN'T LIKE THE LAST TIME, FA 1 , AMAH? A F 
DAYS AGO, YOU DIDN'T KNOW THAT SOON YOU"D 
• A MEAL WITH ME AGAIN, DID YOU? A... A 

- FINAL MEAL 



,LLAH HAS SAID ALL THINGS CHANGE, MEESTER 
T'OMAS. A MAN CAN ONLY ACCEPT HIS FATE. IF 

DOOM SEEKS HIM, HE CANNOT ESCAPE IT..MZ 

CANNOT HIDE FROM 




FATE? THESE ARABSr THEY'RE LIKE WOMEN ...SOFT. 
TING FOR LIFE TO SPIN THEM' A TUNE. BUT YOU, 
BUCKO. THOMAS... THE BLOOD RUNS HOT IN YOl//f VEINS. 
YOU DON'T WAIT* YOU DO* THAT'S WHY YOU'RE 

HERE YOU ARE WX...\ ^ii^^-^l^~- " ■ 
A MAN CAN ONLY ACCEPT HIS FATE? AW / * 

REAL MAN MAKES HIS OWN FATE, AMAHf 

TOLD CAPTAIN AMES THAT ONCE* IF HE'D 

LISTENED, MAYBE he'd STILL BE ALIVE* 




Maybe.' you wave your hand and a slave girl 
hurries to refill your glass. the wine you've | 
drunk is warm in your belly, and there's ft 
harm in talking now. after all.thi 
day in your life, bucko thomas.. 



YOU...YOU KILLED 

HIM? CAPTAIN 

AMES? YOU 
MURDERED... ? 



HOW ELSE COULD I HAVE " 
GOTTEN COMMAND OF THE 

unicorn? r WANTED her, 

SO I TOOK HER. AMES WAS , 

a FOOL? 



They lav on his palm like 

closes of frozen light. pearls 
..the size of pigeon eggs. you'd 
never thought of jewels... 



I BOUGHT 

THESE IN CUBA...^ 
FOR A SONS.' 

my LAST 

AGE WILI 
BE A MOST 

PROFITABLE I 

ONE.MWWDO^ 

YOU UNDER- 
STAND, THOMAS? 



|_ ATEft. WHILE 


AMAH WENT 




THROUGH THE 


RIGAMAftOLE OF 




GREETING, YOU WERE LAUGHING 










I GIVE YOUV 


THANK YOU, \i 


BREAD AND J 


OLD FRIEND. MAY 1 


SALT, MY / 


THIS VISIT 


FRIENDS. MY 1 


BRING BENEFIT 





They were BOTH acting. NEITHER 

TRUSTED THE OTHER. YOU NOTED 
AMAH'S ARMED FOULAH GUARDS. AND 
YOU KNEW ABOUT THE BRACE OF 
PISTOLS BENEATH AMES'S COAT. AND 
YOU LAUGHEO INSIDE BECAUSE YOU 
KNEW THAT IT WOULD BE YOU WHO 
WOULD BENEFIT. MEANWHILE YOU 
AXED... 




I YOU NEVER DREAMED, ~IHEH, THAT YOU'D BE 
BACK WITHIN A FEW DAYS. YOU WONDERED IDL 
HOW IT WOULD BE TO RULE A LITTLE KINGDOM 
LIKE THIS. BUT WHAT YOU WANTED TO 

| SLAVES. AND SOON, YOU OID J11 [p 



GORAS, PUTOS.MANDINGOS... AMAH'S 8ARRAC00NS WERE FULL 
AND THE CAPTAIN CHOSE THE BEST, PAVING FOR THEM WITH 
THE PEARLS. YOU LOADED QUICKLY AFTERWARD, BECAUSE 

U WANTED TO GET AWAY... TO 00 WHAT YOU'D PLANNED 
FOR SO LONG.- 




It had been a rotten twist of luck, but it 
had to be done. how the blacks howled and 
chanted and prayed to their heathen goos as 
they were heroeo on deck and secured to the 
anchor chain 




N OF HUMANITY DOWN INTO THE 




fffO/VF.'Y FOR ft FORTUNE f ' 
\SHARK THERE ARE MORE 

) BAtTf \ SLAVES IN AMAH'S 

TWO / BARRACOONS.WE CAI 

1 MONTHS \SUr...B\Sr WE CAN 

\ AT SEA...17">W£'. IF WE GET0l/r{ 

AND /OF THIS, WE'LL SO 

f WHAT \ BACK FOR 'EM... 
FOR? { 




The captain fell, his life's blood, ran bed, 
in the scuppers. but you never noticed. you 
looked over the unicorn. and she seemed t 
leap under your feet. yoursf and the un 
corn was going to be only the beginning.. 



It WASN'T JUST A CARGO OF SLAVES YOU'D WANTED 
THEN, WAS IT, BUCKO THOMAS? SUDDENLY YOU SAW YOUR' 
SELF AS A KING... WITH AMAH'S DOMAIN AS YOUR KINGDOM. 
AS YOU CAME UP THE PONGO, PASSED THE BEND, AND 
CHED THE STOCKADE, IT SEEMED ALMOST TOO 
EASY. .. [g 




And as 


THE UNICORN HAD 


flamed and burned, 1 


SINKING 1 


>JTO THE RIVER, YC 


J'D LOOKED AROUND... 


AT AMAH 


AND THE FOULAH 


GUARDS SURROUNDING 



AMAH KNOWN? HAD HE GUESSED? T 

TROUBLED BRAIN. BUT AMAH HAON'T TOLD 
YOU'D BEEN BATHED. GIVEN CLEAN CLOTHES, 
FED LAVISHLY. YOU KNEW MOSLEM CUSTOM. THIS MEAL HAD 
BEEN YOUR LAST. NOW AS YOU SIT, FINISHING Y 
AMAH SPEAKS, INTERRUPTING YOUR REVERIE... 




| YOU'RE NOT AFRAID OF DEATH, BUCKO THOMAS, BUT 

■ 'KLOUT'...THE STRANGLER'S CORO IS SLOW ...SO 

3IBL.Y SLOW. YOU FIGHT. .B UT IT'S WO GOOD.- 

YES, MY FRIEN 

YESf VIHttf MUST 

BE_,AfV$T S£.rOU 

WERE WROffGftW 

010 NOT DECIDE 

YOUR FATE.ffl^T" 

FO/f 




AS VOU DIE, AMAH REACHES INTO THE FOLOS OF HIS 

ROBES AND BRINGS FORTH THE GLEAMING IRRIOESCENT 
SPHERES, DROPPING THEM UPON YOUR TWITCHING SUF- 





LOBLOLLY BOY 



In rhe days of old sailing vessels, a boy begin- 
ning his first voyage was called a 'loblolly.' 
On a good ship, the taking on of such a green 
hand was an occasion of skylarking and rib- 
ald hazing. If the loblolly showed signs of 
seasickness (a pronounced green tinge about 
the gills) he was offered such 'wonder drugs' 
as chewing tobacco or a piece of salt junk. 
After munching the salt meat, either pork or 
beef, or chewing the tobacco, the victim's mis- 
ery was two-fold. Even as he lay limply 
doubled over the rail, he was the recipient of 
mock sympathy and further advice as to othet 
'miracle' antidotes. Fortunately, he was in- 
variably too weak to heed any more sugges- 
tions. 

The loblolly's first days of sea duty were 
full of futile quests ordered by his shipmates. 
He would be sent to the bosun's locker to get 
some red oil for the larboard light and green 
oil for the starboard light. He would be sent 
to the man at the wheel to get the key to the 
starboard watch from whence he was to go 
and 'wind it.' He would be sent to find Charley 
Noble and tell' him to report to the first mate. 
(In the seaman's lingo 'Charley Noble' was 
the pipe of the galley stove. To shoot Charley 
Noble was to discharge a pistol into the pipe 
to clear it of soot.) He would be sent to the 
galley and told to ask the cook for a pailful 
of fresh steam to prime the donkey engine, 
Or pethaps he would be told to fetch the key 
to the keelson. Such credulity is not rare 
among the uninitiated! 

The loblolly soon learned that his captain 
was not only the ruler in his ship, but also a 
father, physician, preacher, and even judge 
to both crew and passengers. When the Mas- 
ter, the Old Man, was on deck, the weather 
side of the quarter-deck belonged to him, and 
the moment he appeared, the officer of the 
watch left that side and went over to the 
leeward (pronounced lu-ard). The loblolly 
learned that the captain was always the last 
into a small boat and the first out of it. And 




when a seaman was summoned to the cap- 
tain's cabin, he removed his cap and dropped 
it to the deck just outside .the door. 

The neophyte mariner learned that it was 
a breach of etiquette for a seaman to lock his 
sea chest while on board his ship. If he did 
so, when he returned to the forecastle from 
his watch on deck, he would find that the 
cover had been nailed down. 

If the seaman was in either the British or 
United States navies, he would wear a scarf 
of black silk; originally a mark of mourning 
for the death of Lord Nelson. He would learn 
to keep his 'Lord Rodney' braided properly 
. . . that being the old sea term for his pigtail. 
If he were in the Royal Navy, he would be 
exposed to a form of canned meat called 'Har- 
riet Lane'. . . deceptively named after a mur- 
dered girl whose body was cut up and hidden 
in a box. Then there was a mixture more 
aptly called 'salt hqrse', beef or pork pickled 
in brine. 

The loblolly soon succumbed to some of 
the superstitions of the sea, or at least he re- 
spected them in the presence of his older ship- 
mates. Many seamen believed that the ship's 
bell would toll just as she was sinking, even 
if it were securely lashed in place. Paring the 
nails or cutting hair during a calm was be- 
lieved to coax good winds, during a blow such 
acts were considered bad omens. If a shark 
followed the ship, it was regarded as an ill 
omen . . . especially if there were sick on 
board. It was believed that a shark was able 
to scent a victim and would follow for miles 
a ship that bore a dead body. And to lose the 
ship's colors; to pass a flag through the rungs 
of a ladder, or rhrough a window, would 
bring ill fortune to ship and men. 

Through it all, the veteran seaman and 
tender loblolly offered a sailor's prayer for a 
day of test— "Come day, go day, God send 
Sunday." 



SENSATIONAL OFFER OF HARD-TO-GET STAMPS! 

ALL-DIFFERENT 




GUARANTEED $ 6 73 "awT ~ 
SKOAL IMPORTED C0UK1I0H 
CIUDIS WtSt UlUABU SUMPS I StTS: 




MONACO NUDES— excil 



CROATIA SIAHT TtlANCLES SOUTH POII STAMPS—on- 
— miiini set of 6 truly hiiie usual complete Bet of 4 mil 
late ruler o( the Snriet world. triangles — showing- exotic authorised by 
Issued by a satellite country flower* and birds in glowing searc" " 
deep behind the feared Iron full color! Issued by Croatian tralii 
Curtain. Government-ln-E*ile. Soutl 

YOU ALSO GET hundreds of other fascinating and unusual stamps 
and sets from ail over the world! A grand total of 319 all-different 
stamps — guaranteed $6.73 Catalog Value — all yours for only 25*! 
What a bargain ! Why, any one of the sets shown here alone is worth 
more than the 25* you pay for the entire collection! And just think of 
the hours upon hours of fun you'll have poring through this giant 
collection — filling hundreds of blank spaces in your album at the 
inp bargain rate of 13 stamps for 1*. 

SUPttT UMITtOI FIRST COMI-FiRST JfRVEDf 
We're making this sensational otter to introduce you to our famoi 
Bargain Approvals— which we'll send you for free examination. But 
hurry I The supply of these bargain packets is necessarily limited- 
once the stamps shown here are gone, there just won't be any 
So mail coupon NOW ! If coupon is clipped, send 25* direct to: 
ZENITH CO., Dipt. iZ-l, SI Willeughby St.. Brooklyn 1, N. V. 



ZENITH CO., Dept. L 
81 Willoughby SI., I 

Here's my 25C. Sen 
scribed in this ad- 3 1 
FREE "Midget Ent 
elude, for free exami 





1, N. Y. 

tire collection 
erent stamps—] 
i of Stamps." 




Slowly, you clamber over the gunwhale of the 
sloop and step gingerly down the rungs of the 
iron ladder that reaches its rusty legs into the 
lapping blue-green water. you can hear the ryth- . 
mic thump. thump of the air compressor on deck, 
pumping life-giving oxygen through the rubber hose 
that runs to your diving helmet. you can feel the 
heat of the blinding sun overhead, baking your bare 
flesh. you look down at the awkward rubber flip- 
pers on your feet. and then you stare into the 
mysterious depths below and you know that this is 
tour last try, john ordway...this is your lastchance 
to find your dream... 
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YOU DROP OFF THE LADDER NOW, INTO THE WARM 
| SWELLS. YOU KICK OVER AND SHOOT DOWNWARD | 
'. INTO THE DEEP, LEAVING BEHIND A WAKE OF FOAM- | 
, ING WHITE BUBBLES THAT RISE EAGERLY TO THE ! ; 

SURFACE... 
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THE BLUE-GREEN DEPTHS CHANGE AND DARKEN 
INTO PURPLE GREY AS YOU DESCEND.EELING THROUGH 
MYRIADS OF GAILY-COLORED FISH ANO SHIFTING, 
SWAYING PATCHES OF UNDERSEA VEGETATION... DOWN 
TOWARD THE TREACHEROUS CORAL REEF... DOWN 
TOWARD YOUR DREAM... 




WHEN DID YOUR DREAM BEGIN, JOHN ORDWAY? 00 YOU / 
REMEMBER' DO YOU REMEMBER THE OLD CHARTS AND 
J MAPS AND SEA LOGS OF LONG- FORGOTTEN VOYAGES 
U FOUND HIDDEN AWAY ON THE DUSTY SHELVES OF 
THE SHIPPING CONCERN WHERE YOU WORKED? DO 
^ YOU REMEMBER PORING OVER THEM. ..OVER THE OLD 
JNTS OF SHIP-WRECKS. ..AND FINDING WAT 

[ONE RECORD. . AGAIN and AGAIN. . . ? 



Do YOU REMEMBER HOW THE OREAM HELD YOU, JOHN 
ORDWAY.. .HOW SLEEP BECAME AN IMPOSSIBILITY AS YOU 
TOSSED AND TURNED AT NIGHT. , .HOW MEALS HAD NO 
APPEAL. . . HOW WORK BECAME A TORTURE? DO YOU REMEM 
BER HOW YOU CHECKED AND CROSS- CHECKED, HAUNTING 
THE LIBRARIES, ADDING, ACCUMLATING, CULLING BITS OF 

IN FORMATION HERE AND THERE .. ■? 

.DE LUISAN WAS A BUCCANEER? THERE IS SUCH A 

THE MARIA SANTOS WAS SUNK OFF THE 
FLORIDA COAST.' AND THERE'S NO RECORD Of 
it EVER BEING FOUND! THEN IT MUST STILL 
BE THERE... UNDER RAZOR REEF...- 



Do YOU REMEMBER THE TRIPS ' 
ENDS... OUT OF MIAMI,.. DOWN TO THE KEYS.,. AND 
HOW THE DREAM GREW STRONG AS YOU VERIFIED OLD 
LEGENDS. . .QUESTIONED THE LOCAL INHABITANTS. ..? 



YOU STOOD ON THE BLAZING SAND AND GAZED 
OUT OVER THE BLUE EXPANSE TO THE ROLLING WHITE- 
CAPS THAT WAS RAZOR REEF.^ 

~T~HEREf IT'S SOT TO BE THERE? "^ 

THOUSANDS AND THOUSANDS Of DOLLARS 
worth of ONZAS, PEARLS, PIECES OF '^4 
EI8HT, DOUBLOONS. .. JEWEL S. . . SILVER 
B.H0BOLD plate.' I'LL FIND IT' I MUSTf 




DISCOVERED HOW MUCH IT 

your dream come true, 
(charter mv sloop~7 

\DIVIN8f THAT'LL BE 



ILO TAKE TO MAKE 




YOU WERE GETTING ON IN YEARS, JOHN ORDWAY/ LIFE WAS 
YOU BY.' YOU WERE NOTHING BUT A DROP IN A 

SEA OF ORDINARY MEN... A DESPERATE DROP? do 

YOU REMEMBER HOW HONESTY DIED FOR THE PROS- 

PECT OF FINDINQ T OUR DREAM. . .? 

THE COMPANTSMONErf FIFTEEN I 
HUNDRED DOLLARS/ JUST WHAT X* 
> NEED." THEY'LL NEVER SUSPECT. ] 

JUQGLE THE BOOKS. ..COVER IT UP.. 
AFTER MY VACATION.,. RETURN IT.' ( 




YOU BECAME A THIEF TOR YOUR DREAM, JOHN ORDWAY. 

REMEMBER? YOU STOLE FIFTEEN HUNDRED 
DOLLARS.' 'AND -if /WIT, YOU LEFT ON YOUR VACA- 
TION. TWO WEEKS . Tim WEEKS TO FIND A TREASURE 
HOARDED AND GUARDED 8Y RAZOR REEF FOR CENTURIES.. 



YOU BOUGHT SUPPLIES, RENTED EOUIPMENT.ANtl THEN 
YOU COUNTED WHAT WAS LEFT AND CHARTERED THAT 
SLOOP... 




DO YOU REMEMBER THAT FIRST DIVE, JOHN ORO WAY... PLUNGING INTO THE ROILING WATER ...KICKING 0OWN...00WN 
TO THE SHELL-FISH AND SEAWEED-COVERED REEF... SEARCHING THE MURKY GLOOM ... SEARCHING FOR YOUR 

DREAM...? 






|>«**||P*. 



Fifteen hundred dollars? that* the price Dp wu 



OF YOUR DREAM 




God bless that lifeline you wore.eh.john? 
three sharp tugs and you were yanked upward 
and out op reach of those crushing, snake-like 
tentacles... 



The oays slippeo by. two... three, you grew w 
exhausted... and yet you did not find your dream, 
the fourth day was ruined by a sudden squall that 
churned the sea above the reef into a frothy 

mountainous monster... 




THE FIFTH DAY, TOO. PASSED WITH NO LUCK. AND 

V THE SIXTH IS ALMOST OVER, YOU'RE ON 
LAST DJVE...YOUR LAST TRY.. .YOUR LAST CHA NCE 
TO FIND YOUR DREAM... 



Suddenly you see it... an opening m 
like a doorway into an undersea r 



YOU GLIDE 




The three-century-old hulk lies in the coral 
tomb that time has erected around it. it lies 
with its hotting masts and spars-its exposed 
ribs and torn planks ... like a skeleton...silent 
in its undersea grave. and now you i 
over its barnacled and plant-covered deck 



YOU RIP A*-, .ht ROTTED DECK PLANKS ...PEER INTO 
THE DARKNESS OF THE BULKHEADS. ..EAGERLY.. .THE 
SWEAT ROLLING DOWN YOUR FACE... YOUR HOT GREEDY 
BREATH CLOUDING YOUR VISOR-GLASS... 




Pulling your air hose and lifeline dow 
after you, you drop into the darkness. 
lighting your lamp, fingering its beak 
around you. and thi 



YOU FALL UPON THE ROTTING CHESTS SPILLING OUT THEIR 
FORTUNES OF DOUBLOONS AND JADE AND FLAT-CUT RUBIES AND 
ORIENTAL PEARLS AND BLUE AND WHITE AMETHYSTS AND PIECES 
F EIGHT.. 




And IN YOUR EAGERNESS, YOU plunge your hands 

INTO THE MOUNTAINS OF GOLD COIN...YOUR FEET 
SLIPPING IN THE SLUDGE. . SKI DOING IN THE SLIME... 
SLIDING TOWARD THE HULKING MASS BEHIND YOU.. 



• "v.'.' ■■_i ii_»f.' : 



And as the giant sea clam_.four feet across 
and weighing hundreds and hundreds of pounds... 
closes its huge jaw-shells on your legs... you 
scream. ..a piercing scream that fills your diving 
helmet and ruptures your own eardrums... 






SLOWLY, RELENTLESSLY, THE MIGHTY MONSTER CLAMPS NAUSEA GAG5 YOU. BILE ERUPTS FROM V 



ITS GIGANTIC VICE-LIKE SHELLS CLOSED... GRINDING 
BONE... CRUSHING AND TEARING FLESH AND MUSCLE. 
YOU PULL. ..TUG...DESPERATELY TRYING TO FREE YOUR- 



THE WHITE HOT KNIVES OF PAIN SPEAR THROUGH YOUR 
BODY... THREATEN TO EXPLODE YOUR TORTURED BRAIN . 
BLACKNESS BEGINS TO CLOSE IN... 




A VIOLENT TUG WRENCHES YOU CLEAR OF THE 
IMPRISONING GIANT SEA CLAM AND BUBBLES OF 
ESCAPING AIR MIX WITH THE REDISH-BLACK 
STREAM OF BLOOD THAT SPEWS FORTH. YOU'RE 
DRAGGED UPWARD... ACROSS THE JAGGED PLANK 
EDGES ...SCRAPING ALONG THE RAZOR-SHARP 
CORAL... LIKE A LIFELESS PUPPET ON A STRING.. 



They bring tour limp body over the gunwhale of the 
sloop and see the raw red stumps of your legs and 
they know that it is too late...thiu you are dead* 
then, one of the crewmen pries open your tight fist... 
and points to the glittering coins... 
L0O/r,CAPTA\N.LOOX yfs IX DOUBLOONS f W ORTH 

WHAT HE'S GOT CLUTCHED \ABQUT... LET'S SEE...E/E7EEN 

HIS HAND... -t—XT 'HUNDRED DOLLARS..' 





«© 



1 

WMEe 





AND WE CAME UP mm. . 




NOW YOU SEARCH 
FOR IT/ 

BUT IF YOU CAN'T FIND PIRACY 

AT YOUR LOCAL NEWS5TAND, YOU ■ 
CAN SUBSCRIBE/ JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON AND MAIL, TOGETHER 
WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES OF 
CENT C THAT'S ONE BUCK, LAND- 
LUBBERS.'), TO: 



THE SEASICK EDITO 

PIRACY 

ROOM 70fe 

ZZ5 LAFAYETTE STREET 

N.Y.C. 12, NY. 

OKAY, BILGE KAT5.' YOU SHANGHAIED M£ ' 
1 ENCLOSE *l.00 FOR THE NEXT EIGHT ISSUES 

of PIRACY.' 



Fledgling Diver Harry Mason stood his 
ground firmly, legs parted, hands on hips 
smartly, waiting for the crewmen to finish 
bolting on the huge iron helmet to the chest 
support of his metal breastplate. As the last 
screw met contact, all outward sounds died 
away. A rhythmic thumping took the place 
of the normal everyday world, telling him 
that precious oxygen was filtering in through 
his. air-hose.. The deck officer now thumped 
him twice on the helmet and motioned that 
the time to submerge was at hand. 

He walked towards the railing and grabbed 
hold of the guide ladder, making certain that 
his life-liae was free and untangled under 
him. Another thump on his helmet and he 
was stepping down into the green-blue water 
below. Hft sunk like a stone, his feet suddenly 
very light and tingling but actually weighed 
down to plummet him towards the very 
bottom. 

The light of day grew somber, darkening 
into a weird shimmer with each downward 
speeding inch. Gaily-colored flecks changed 
to gray whorl patterns that mingled with the 
bluish-tinted bubbles escaping from his air- 
hose. His muscles tightened under the in- 
creased pressure while his lungs heaved deep- 
ly, sucking in fresh oxygen being pumped in 
from above. Droplets of perspiration beaded 
his forehead and trickled down his face. His 
entire body was drenched in sweat. But he 
knew this clammy feeling of helplessness was 
due to his cramped, uncomfortable position 
inside the suit heightened by his tension and 
inexperience. 

But his objective was clear. The huge sea 
anchor that now loomed up towards him like 
an eerie spectre from the past lay at the bot- 
tom of his descent. All he had to do was tie 
his spare cable line to it and have it pulled 
topside. 

It seemed easy — it LOOKED easy, but 
Harry Mason knew that 1 death lurked here. 
There were other dangers besides the always. 



nt threat of accidents. Oxygen-intoxi- 
cation, for instance — a sudden change in the 
oxygen content being pumped to a diver fre- 
quently caused by a defective valve — could 
produce a dilation of the heart if heavy 
weights were lifted underwater. Or if the 
proper pressure failed in the suit— a pressure 
lower than the water pressure outside — he 
could be crushed into jelly. Or if too much 
oxygen came in, his suit would' puff up shoot- 
ing him to the top to dash his brains out 
under an iron hull of some ship above. Or if 
none of these things happened, rhere was 
fathom-deafness to worry about— pressure af- 
fecting a man's eardrums often accompanied 
by sinus pains worse than any torture. 

So Mason went about his job with the ut- 
most caution, yanking at the cable line only 
when he was finished. The huge sea anchor 
budged in angry protest as the line about it 
grew taut, then wrenched free out of its bed 
of mud and glided towards the surface pulled 
up from above. The diver rose slowly behind 
it, stopping now and then to rest. The great- 
est danger of all in a dive was to fall ptey 
to the terrible bends— bubbles of nitrogen 
that formed in a man's blood at deep pres- 
sures and had to be shrunk to microscopic size 
and eventually diluted by the body's natural 
processes before ascent could be completed. 

All these obstacles carefully averted, Harry 
Mason reached the top and was helped back 
on deck. Moments later, he stood free and 
clear of his gear, puffing gratefully on a ciga-> 
rette. The deck officer shouted a command 
and the sea anchor dropped from the winch 
that held it, sinking back into the depths 
below. 

"Very good, Mason," he said, facing the di- 
ver. "Tomortow you'll swallow sea-water." 
Mason nodded soberly, saluted, and turned 
away from his superior to look past the gym 
window of the Diving School and the water- 
filled diving bell he had just left. There — 
outside, not more than a few hundred yards 
away, stt etched the deep blue sea— waiting. 



There was a tension hovering over the British frigate 
sea sull. . an aura of imminent violence that every 
limey sailor aboard could feel in his bones. it hung 
over the proud square- rigger like an in visible, smoth- 
ering shroud. it had settled down upon the ship even 
before she'd glided from her berth at portsmouth, 
when first a certain sullen, stubborn tar and his 
sneering, arrogant, young skipper had laid eyes 
upon each other. and the tension had mounted day 
by day, as the bad blood between fo'castle hand 
JACK ftOARK MM ships captain EDMUND DRUMMOND 

SEETHED AND BUBBLED AND GREW HOT IN THEIR VEINS. AN 
EXPLOSION WAS BOUND TO COME. IT WAS ONLY A MATTER OF 

TIME... 

Ofi4SJJJACK,LAD_\ HANS THE ADMIRALTY J THE CREW \ 
R YOU'LL BE UP J AND THE WHOLE ^S WILL GET NO ) 

BEFORE the ■& KINS'S NAVK FOR V GR08 RATIONS ') 

THAT MATTER.' NO \FOR A WEEK, <. 

MAN HAS EVER STRUCK \ AND THEY CAN \ 
me SEFOREAHO GOTTEnJthank ROARK'S ] 
' AWArwiTH IT, ben'/ IMPUDENCE \J 



Jack roark stared after the captain with 
hate and loathing as he turned and went 
below. ben martin, his shipmate, followed 

HIS GAZE... 






\CHABLE$rCHARLESfMtO*^W-DADDr- 



ty? 



"Father pushed me behind the capstan and Plunged 

into the melee of flashing knives and 

swords and shrieks of pain, searching for my lost 

5 brother. i cowered there, a terrorized 
seven-year-old, getting mv first view of wanton, 
savage murder-',. 



& 




"The savages spared only the women and chil- 
dren. THEY HERDED THEM BACK ONTO THEIR OWN 
SLOOPS, INTENDING TO SELL THEM ALL INTO SLAVERY. 
I CAUGHT A GLIMPSE OF MY YOUNG BROTHER CHARLES 
BEING CARRIED 8Y A PARTICULARLY HIDEOUS GIANT 
OF A MAN. HE WAS SCREAMING HYSTERICALLY..' 



"They set the bomsat afire and sailed away, i 
crept, dazed and frightened, from my hiding place, 
stumbled through the flames... and leaped over 
the side and into the sea„" 




"I VAGUELY REMEMBER^ano s0 , I'VE HAD P. OREAD 
CLINGING TO A FLOATING 0F THE SEA EVER SINCE 

SPAR FOR LONG, LONG ^ THEN, BEN, BUT I'VE MADE 
HOURS UNTIL A BRITISH^ IT A CAREER IN HOPES OF 
SOMEDAY 




MERCHANT SKIP, ATTRACT- 
ED BY THE FLAMES, CAME 
BY AND PICKED ME UP, 



YOUN6 BROTHER. WHAT 
MAKES IT SO DIFFICULT 
IS THAT HE WAS SO YOUNO' 
HIS NAME IS PROBABLY 
DIFFERENT.' m ONLY 
CHANCE is THE HALF- 
CROWN.. 




ONCE, I MET A MAN IN LONDON 
WHO THOUGHT HE'D SEEN SOME- 
VEARING A HALF-CROWN 
'HIS NECK... 
SLAVE...W CUBA. THAT'S why 1 
I JOINED THE NAVY. I'VE GOT 
tfiT THERE? I MUST KNOW II 
'S CHARLES f 



ROARKfBET 
ALOFT 7 'NO M 

ABOARD MY SHIP 

/ILL STAND IDLE 

AND AW LIKE A 

SILLY WOMAN? 




Seaman roark ignored captain 
orummcnd's sneering words t the 
furious skipper grabbed thetar's 
shoulder, spinning him around... 



ROARK'S FIST EXPLODED AGAINST 
THE FRIGATE COMMANDER'S , 



... AND WHEN THE RED FILM OF RAGE 
HAD CLEARED FROM THE ANGRY SEA- 
MAN'S EYES.HE SAW HIS Ci 

SPRAWLED UPON THE DECK,SNARUNG 
UP AT HIM WITH FURY AND HATE... 




...AND BEFORE THE S£A BULL'S ASTONISHED 
OFFICERS COULOSTOP HIM, SEAMAN ftOARK LASHED 
THE CAT-O- NINE ACROSS THE CAPTAIN'S OWN SUR- 
PRISED FACE. . . 




Then the angry seaman spun around, shouting at the crew 
while the officers he51tated.uh certain as to what to do_. 
are you men*r are you going to f shoot mm 

live ON YOUMMKES?.* YOU'RE J DOWN/ DON'T* 
FREE ENGLISHMEN f that means ^ STAND THERE 
you're FREE EVERYWHERE.. . even! LIKE IDIOTS!* 
ON THE HISH SEAS.- r- \m,w^4W!*r SHOOT' 



In ANSWER TO CAPTAIN DRUMMOND'S SHRIEKING COM' 
MAND.THE NERVOUS OFFICERS POURED A VOLLEY OF 

SHOTS INTO THE SURGING CREW.. , 




THAT'S IT! NOW THEY'LL KNOW j 
WHO GIVES THE ORDERS ON 
r THIS SHIP/ 



Three men fell dead, rifle balls in their flesh, a 
wave of angry fury swept over the seamen. now they 
charged their officers, fearful of another volley 
i f they could reload.. 

r ATEM,LADS,.THE ^ 
MURDERERS! 




THE AURA OF TENSION THAT HAD HUNG OVER THE SEA GULL HAD NOW BECOME A RAGING VIOLENCE AS DIRKS.FLASHED 
FROM BELTS, PLUNGED INTO SOFT BODIES... BELAYING PINS, WRENCHED FROM THE GUNWALES, CRUSHED SKULLS, AND 
RIFLES, RAISED POINT-BLANK, BLASTED SKIN AND BONE, . . .. .:„k*v 




Suddenly, ben crew 



lSSEO the word and the 



'LOOK THEffE.y 

ABAFT THE 
STARBOARD 8EAM.. 


' AYE.A &MC-. 

| AMD ONE OF 

' OU/ts.ro 




Mil 


SAY. IF THEY 

7 CArc//us, ^ 

WE'LL ALL Y 

t HANGf J\ 




v | 






'HKra!. 


% ■ 




■ ■ -^rMSss 







C'MON, JACK/ \ I'm decidin' 

THEY'RE BEAR- /WHETHER TO PUT 

ING DOWN ^ * BALL into 

IE CAPTAIN'S 
//EAD.BEN! H 




Captain orummond charged at jack roark- The seaman cooly parried the captain's thrust 

with a sword he'd taken from a fallen officer- drove his own blade through his enemy's heart... 





TORE AWAY THE CAPTAIN'S BLOOD -SMEARED BLOUSE 
AND LIFTED THE HALF-CROWN THAT HUNG BY A CHAIN 
THERE TO THE HALF-CROWN THAT HUNG BY THE CHAIN 
AROUND HIS OWN NECK. THE TWO HALVES FIT PER - 
FECTLY. . 




Zebra-Snake Design 




MADE OF FLEXION - SERVICE GAUGE PLASTIC 
FOR LONG WEAR 



Choice of ■■pin o. from see.1 styles, only S2.98 
each. Complete set for Front & Reor only $5.00. 



' TERRACE SALES . DEPT. EC 100 ' 

. EASTROCKAWAY,NEWYORK j 

IC Leopard Cownide Oenjn, flE.frsittle I 

r :Sclil Sen W 53 i ] Sons Sen 12 98 I 



FACTORY TO YOU COUPON OFFER SAVES $ 4~ 



m 




Amazing 3-Piece 
Matched Set 
1. Retractable Ball Pen 
with Miracle Write- 
Dry Ink, 2. Matching 
Fountain Pen, 3. Auto- 
matic Pencil . . . 
Complete with your 
Name in Golden Let- 
ters on Each Piece! 



75,000 word refill 35c 



CITT 20Nf ...STATE C. 

PENMASTER CO., LH-pl. E9 400 Modi 50n A» e . New Y ,k 17, N. Y. 
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CAR BURNING OIL? 

Engineer's Discovery Stops it Quick 

Without A Cent For Mechanical Repairs! 



If your car is using too much oil— if ir is sluggish, hard 
ro Starr, slow on pickup, lacks pep and power— you are 
paying good money for nil that's burfiing up in your 
engine insicad of providing lubrication Why? Because 
your engine is le:<kine. Friction has worn a gap between 
pistons and cylinder wall. Oil is pumping up into the 
combustion chamber, fouling your motor with carbon. 
Gas is exploding down through this gap, going to waste. 
SAVE $50 TO SI SO REPAIR BILL 

Relore you spend S50.00 to 5150.00 for 

Taking S 




vine i 



: of ; 



miracle substance called Power Seal. This 

revolutionary, new compound combines 

the faibritiatng qualities of Moly. the "greasy" wonder 

metal, with the Irak -sea ling properties of Vermiculite. [he 

mineral product whose panicles expand under heat (Up 

Just squeeze Power-Seal out ol the tube into your motor's 
cylinders through the- spark plug openings. It will spread 
over cisii.-.r. •, pi. rim : inn- .,;ui cyl in.ier wails as your engine 
runs and ir will PI..V1T: enry surface with a smooth, shiny, 
metallic film ii,M uWf come off' No amount of pressure , 
can scrape it off. No amount of heat can break it down. 
Ir fills the tracks, scratches and scorings Caused by engine- 
wear. It closes the gap berween worn piston rings and 
cylinders with an automatic self-expanding seal that stops 
oil pumping, stops gas blow-by and restores compression. 
No more piston slapping, no more engine knocks. You 
get more power, speed, mileage. ■ • 

This genuine piarini; is sell-lubricating loo for Moly. the 
greasy metal lubricant, reduces fi in ion as nothing else can! 
It is the only lubniant indestructible r;:o.igh to he used 

drains down, never leaves your engine dry Fvrn alter your 



ES WORN OUT TA1 
: Engineer's notai 



E RUN LIKE NEW 



ed figures showing the 
ained in a 19S0 De Soto 
ust one POWER SEAL 



Cyl.2 Cyl. 3 Cyl. i 



Cyl, 2 Cyl, 3 
90 lbs. 105 Ibi. 



BEST INVESTMENT WE EVER MADE, SAYS DR1VER-OWNER 

-We simply inserted the POWER SEAL per instructions and 



/power SEAL 



two weeks a 

say nuilim.!: 
Uu „l,l Livrr 



SEND NO MONEY! 



i. ;des 



..i her. 



Vou dor 



: in a Hash because the lubt 

'hat's why you'll need amaijn*ly l.tile oil: 

teds, even thousands ol more miles pet qua.'i 

TRY IT FREE! 
k a penny Prove to yourself rhat 
II make your cat tun like new Put it 
in your engine on s(> days' hrce Trial If you are not 
getting better performance out ol your car rhan you 
ihi-u;;hi puss!b!e-ii v,iu have nor stopped oil burn- 
ing'and have not increased gas mileage— return the 
empty tube and get your money back in full. 
Power-Seal is absniuiely harmless, it cannot hurt the 



Simply send the coupon and your Powet-Seal miction will br 
sent to you at on.e CO D. pli>> p""'*".'- and handling charges. 
Ot. to save rhe pusia.ue and handliny. . baifes. .imply enclose 
full payment with the coupon. For Ceylinder cars order the 
Regular Size, only Si [ >S. hoi K-cy!in<kr <-n- order rhe Jumbo 
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RUDS0N AUTOMOTIVE INDUSTRIES 

Dept.ECS 400 MADISON AVI., H.I. 17, N.T. 



RUDI0N AUTOMOTIVE INDUSTRISsTo.^l. I 
flaifeaii Av... ihw ink C»f IT, N.V.. 
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" 'I 

s«.s ssi,"i"iss» Jem*"™ "-■"* " - •" ' 

in «N7D~mrcAmEriELD a7eTto7oT«o^ ~onta"rTo~a"ddTs "cents. 



I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay -B right Future -Security 

Tn 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



PERFEC 

job security, good pay, advance- 
ment. In good times, the trained 
man makes the BETTER PAY, 
GET* ITfOMOTKD. When jobs 
are Wire, the trained man enjoys 
GREATER SECURITY. NRI 
training i-an hcl[> assure you mure 
..at' the better 1 1 iiiiy--< of life. 



h wi:oc. Sltlj 



-Jesse W. Ririwr, I 



™!;^ ;w; ;:;! My Training Is Up -To- Date 




Start Soon to Make HO, v i5 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 



Mart .-ending you s|>iria! booklei 

tiiat show you how to fix sets til 

tlay yon enroll. Mnltitestcr bui 

with parts I send helps you niak 

$10, $15 II week extra fixing ><''* Relay, Two- 1 

While training. Many ■•■tart their arc important 

own Radio-Television business with 

spare time earnings. 



VETERANS 



You Learn by Practicing 

».,:+». Dt*io I CahJ Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

i W! Ill 1 allS I OClIU Art nuw t0 B et mra;e of t!,c b'°od thill K s ° f liCe - Actual 

Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL fcXI'KWENCK. ''■■•7" l" , " v,,s '"/»•»»»>(: i* pru.-t i.-iil, through, frt-pagu 

1! If I 11 \ [ l!V l'""!i -'""■" i;-.'i«l Ji.l- "l'l'"' , l'""l"'' i l'.)fy..ii 111 many fields. 

DOING Ymi iw [nirtn I f'lrr.Mi in Imil-i nvmv circuit laki' Mil I N-initii.' b.r as [idle lis *., a Nimitli. Mauv 

™iiwi I... Kwiiu ii:-..| ■[■|.-levi:=j ! .,M. As |>:,r;. ,.,f rnv <\ iml mii>i- graduates make more Mum tolal rest of I mining in two 

rations fw*-. y,.„ i 1 niiav Miin- LndiL.lii,;.; kw |«.v, T vveeks. Mail coupon now. J. E. SMITH, President, 

"-;>'■"""'- !'■">■: :=' ■-. V.u ;..,i ,. -.,:: m-;t i-pinn v,, „.,,;,' i; a ,j„, ] ii~iirni.-. 1 >. P i .4MOI Washington 9, D. 0. 

tors. With my 01 -|j 40TII YMAK. 




The Insult ' 
That Turned a 



CHUMP tCHAMP 




■™m% FREE...My32-P a e e Illustrated Book | ™*^ *_ Tl **'. "t. 1 " l * t ' 1 J -. J 
"feci! ■'■ Not 11.00 or 104 - But FREE 









